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All Who |
Would Enjoy

voel health, ‘with ita blessings, must une
erstand, quite clearly, that it involves the
qugtion of right living with all the term
With proper knowledge of what
ia best, each hour of mereation, of enjoy-

implia

' ment, of eontemplation and of #ffort may

be mnde to contribute to hiving aright.

. Then the use of modicines may be dis-

pensed with to advantage, but under or-
dinary conditions in many instances a |
simple, wholesome remedy may be invalu- |

' able if taken at the proper time and the

Californin Fig Syrup Co. holds that it is
alike important to present the subject |
truthfully and to supply the one perfeet
laxative to those desiring it .

Consequently, the Company's Syrup of
Figs and Elixir of Senna gives general

aatisfaction. To get ita beneficial offects |

buy the genuine, manufactured by the |
Culifornia Fig 8yrup Co. only, and for sale

; ; |
by all leading druggists.

Suns, Stars, Comets & Co.
“Why do they so often name news
papers after the heavenly bodiea?”
“That's easy-——because they shed
llght upon the earth.”

The Secret Out,

“Whot made my lovely complexion® I do
not like to tell, for it wos medicine, but
the nicest o woman ever took. It was
Lane's Family Medicine that did it.” This
ie a pleasnnt herb tea which onets favor
ably on the stomach and bowels, purifying
the hlood and eleansing the skin like magie,
It cures hendache and backache, Druggists |
and dealers sell it, 25¢,

Hear! Hear! ,
The eity beautiful movement It
properly pushed will help not only the
individual, but the entire community, |
und especially the property owner and |
the housoholder. The publie health s
also more or legs involved, Are you
contributing to the movement?
not, where g vour public spirit and
civie pride? Birmingham News,

A Slight Misunderstanding.

The personally-.conducted tourists
were viewlng the ruins of the Alham-
bra.

“How inspiring!"”
claimed Mrs. Windfall
that castle?”

“The Moors,” explained the gulde.

“The Moores?' repeated the near
cultured lady, “oh, yes (turning to her
husband), some of their descendants
ara partlenlar friends of ours, aren't
they, George?”’—Ilustrated Sunday
Magazine,

rapturously
“Who

ex
built

ONE AGREEMENT.

Mr. Henpeck—It's no use. Wecan't
meree on a single subjeet,

wWMre, Henpeck—You're wrong, dear,
I 2lways with you on the
weather.

Counsel Sought from Christian Men.

An evidence of the part which our
misgionary colleges are to play in the
reconstruction of Turkey is found in
the appointment of two professors in
Fuphrates college on a commitiea to
conglder educational measures for one
of the large interlor provinces. One,
Prof. N. Tenekijlan, several years ago
served a term of six months in prison,
being falsely accused of disloyalty,
and Prof. Nahigian studied for a time
under President Angell at Ann Arbor.
Hoth are scholarly and earnest Chris-
tian men. The same governor has also
asked Dr. H. N. Barnum, the veteran
wisslonary of the American board in
eastern Turkey, to suggest what in
his judgment will promote popular ed-
ucation and soclal reform.

fgree

LIGHT BOOZE
Do You Drink I1t?

A minister's wife had quite a tussle |

with coffee and her experience is In
to~.gting. She says:

“During the two years of my train-
fng as a nurse, while on night duty, I
became addicted to coffee drinking. Be-
tween midoight and four in the morn-
ing, when the patients were asleep,
there was little to do except make the
rounds, and it was quite natural that
I should want a good, hot cup of cof-
fee about that time, It stimulated me
and I could keep awake better,

“After three or four years of coffee
drinking I became a nervous wreck
and thought that I slmply could not
live without my coffee, All this time
1 was subject to frequent billous at-
tacks, sometimes so severe as to keep
me in bed for several days.

“After being marrled, Husband
hegeged me to leave off coffee for he
foared that it had already hurt me
almost beyond repair, so 1 resolved to
make an effort to release myself from
the hurtful hablt.

“] began taking Postum, and for a
few days felt the languld, tired feeling
from the lack of the stimulant, but 1
lked the taste of Postum and that

gwered for the breakfast beverage
all right.

“Finally | began to feel clearer head-
od and had steadier nerves. After a
yvear's use of Postum I now feel like a
new woman—have not had any billous
attacks since 1 left off coffee”

“There's a Reason.” Read "“The Road
to Wellville,” in pkgs.

.

fiver read the nbove letter? A mew sound of hoot or wheel upon the high-| sank toward his shoulder; he was |
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“Mad"” Dan Maitland, on veaching his
New York bachelor elub, met an ||1lriu'-‘
tive young womnn at the door. Janitor |
O'Iagan sssured him no one had I_n'ml!
within that day. Dan digcoverad n wom- |
an's finger printa in dust on his desk, |
along with u letter from his attorney. |
Maltlnnd dined with Bannerman, his ;1!-1
torney., Dan set out for Greenfields, to
got hin family Jjewels. During hin walk
to the country sent, he meot tho young
woman in gray, whom he had seen leav- |

Har \

Ing his bachelors’ club. nute hd

broken down,

Her superb composure claimed his
admiration. Absolutely fEnorant
though she had heen of his proximity,
the woice from out of the skies evi |
dently alarmed her not at all.  Sulll]
bending over the lifted foot, she turned |
hor head slowly and looked up: and |
“Oh'" sald a small volee, tinged with |

- -— |
CHAPTER Il —Continued i
|

relief. And coolly knotting the laces |
again, she sat up. "I didn't hear you,
you know."”

“Nor I see you” Maitland supple
mented, unblushingly, "until a moment
ago. I—eor—can | be of assistance?”

“Can't you?”

“Idiot!” sald Maltland, severely,
both to and of himself. Aloud: I think
1 can.” l

“I hope so'—donbtfully, “It's very |
unfortunate, 1 wWis rmmlm:l
 rather fast, 1 supposge, and didn’t see
the slope until too lute, Now," open.
ing her hands in a gesture Ingenuously |
charming with its suggestion of help- |
| lesgness and dependence, 1 don't

| know what can be the matter with the
Il machine.” |
| “I'm coming down” announced
| Maltland briefly. "“Wait."

“Thank you, I shall"”

She laughed, and Maitland could
| have blushed for his Inanity; happily
he had action to cloak his embarrass-
| ment. In a twinkling he was at the
water's edge, pausing there to listen,
with admirable doeility, to her plain-
| tive objection; “But you'll get wet
and—and ruin your things. [ can’t
ask that of you."

He chuckled, by way of reply, slap-
ping gallantly into the s®allows and
| courageonsly wading out to the side of
the ear. Whereupon he was advised in
| tones of fluttered indignation:

“You simply wouldn't listen to me!
| And I warned you! Now yvou're soak-
| ing wet and will certainly ecateh your
| death of cold, and—and what ean 1 do?
Truly, I am sorry.”

Here the voung man lost track of
her remark. 1le was looking up into
the rhadow of the motoring cap, dis-
covering things; for the shadow was
set at naught by the moon luster that,
geflected from the  surface of  the
gtromm, Invested with a gentle and
glamorous radiance the face that bent
above him. And he caught at his
breath sharply, direst fears confirmed:
She was pretty indeed—perilously
pretty. The firm, resolute chin, the
geneitive, sweet line of scarlet lips,
the straight little nose, the brows del-

| leately arched, the large, alert, tawny
eyes with the dangerous sweet shad-
ows beneath, the glint as of raw cop-
per where her hair caught the light—
Maitland appreciated them all far too
well; and clutehed nervously the rafl
of tho seat, trying to steady himself,
to re-collect his routed wits and con-
| slder gensibly that it all was due to
1lha magic of the moon, belike; the
|

witehery of this apparition that looked
| down into his eyes so gravely.
| "Of ecourse,” he mumbled, “it's too
beantiful 1o endure. Of course It will
| all fade, vanish utterly in the cold
light of day.”

Above him, perplexed brows gath-
" ered ominously. I heg pardon?”
“l-—er—yes,” he stammered at ran
| dom,

“You—er—what?”

Positively, she was laughing at him!
He, Maitland the exquisite, Mad Malt-
land the Imperturbable, was being
laughed at by a mere child, a girl
goearcely out of her teens. He glanced
upward, caught her eye a-gleam with
merriment, and looked away with
much valn dignity,

“l was saying,” he
“that 1 did not mind the wetting In
the least. I'n happy to be of service.”

“You weren't saying anything of the
sort.,” she contradicted, calmly. “"How-
ever—" She paused significantly.

Maitland experienced an

decidedly the reverse of comfortable.
He shuffled uneasily.

on his, blank.
reason his nonchalance had deserted

him In the hour

ward.

stride. Then, abruptly,

of his mind.

bridge; it proved untenanted, Inoffen
give of mlien; nor arose there

manufactured, '

instan-
taneous sensation as of furtive gullt,

There was a
brief sllence, on her part expectanli,
His mental attitude re-
mained hopeless; for some mysterions

of his supermest
need: not In all his experience did he
remember anything like this—as awk:

The river purled indifferently about
his calves; a vagrant breeze disturbed
the tree tops and died of sheer lassi-
tude; Time plodded on with measured
full-winged
inspiration was born out of the chaos
Listening intently, he
glanced with covert suspicion at the

any

All boyae imagine they will da Just
as they pleage us soon as they arme
21; but some of them get married

Lewis’ Single Bindor cigar—tichent, most
mtisfying =mohe on the market Y our
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoarw, 11

Nearly all of the world's supply ot
asbostos comes from Caumda

XY

|
|
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He Began to Wade

frowning, regarding him steadlly be-
neath level brows,

He assumed a disarming levity of
demeanor, smiling winningly. “There’s
| only one way,” he suggested—not too
| archly—and extended his arms.

“Indeed?”’ She considered him with
pardonable dublety,

Instantly his purpose became as
adamant.

“1 must carry you. It's the only
way."”

“Oh, indeed no! I—couldn't impose
upon  you. I'm—very heavy, you
know—""

“Never mind,” firmly insistent. *“You
can’t stay here all night, of course.”

“Hut are you sure?" (She was yleld-
ing!) “I don't like to—"

He shoole his head, careful to re-
strain the twitehing corners of his
lips.

“It will
urged, gravely.
careful,”

“Well—" She perceived that, if not
right, he was stubborn; and with a f-
nal small gesture of deprecation,
weakly surrenderad, “I'm sorry to be
such a nuisance,” she murmured, ris-
ing and gathering skirts about her.

Maltland stoutly denied the hideous
insinuation. *I am only too glad—"

She balanced herself llightiy upon
the step. He moved nearer and as-
sured himself of a irm foothold on the
pebbly river bed. She sank gracefully
Into his arms, proving a considerable
burden—weolightier, in fact, than he
had anticipated, He was somewhat
stuggered; it seemed that he embraced
countless yards of ruffles and things
ballasted with (nt a shrewd guess)
lead. He swayed.

Then, recovering his equilibrium, he
incautiously glanced into her eyes. And
logt it again, completely.

“I was mistaken,” he told himself;
“daylight will but enhance—"

She held herself conslderately still,
perhaps wondering why he made no
move.  Perhaps otherwise; there is
reason to believe that she may have
suspected—belng & woman,

At length: “ls there anything I

take but o
“And

moment,” he
I'l be quite

can do,” she inquired, meekly, “to
make it easier for you?"
“I'm afraid,” he replied, attitude

apologetic, “that I must ask you to put
vour arm around my ne—my shoul-
ders, It would be more natural.”

“Oh"

The monosyllable was heavy with
meaning—with any one of a dozen
meanings, in truth. Maltland debated
the most obvious, Did she concelve
he had insinunted that it was his habit
to ferry rriufuls of attractive feminini-
ty over rocky fords by the light of a
midnight moon?

No matter. While he thought it
out, she was consenting, Presently a
slendey arm was passed round his
neck. Having awalted only that, he
began to wade enutiously shorewards,
the distance lessened perceptibly, but
he contemplated the decreasing inter-
val without joy, for all that she was
of an appreciable welght., For all bur-

dens there are compensalions

Uneonsciously, Inevitably, her hmul‘-

.
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the girl who he had belleved had been
in hia rooms that evening, In his ab-}

Oh, clearly, that wias fmpos- |
Her tone rang with truth |

She Intevrupted hig train of thought |
with n ory of despaly. “What will |
they think!"

“I dare say,” he voutured hopefally,
“1 conld hire @ team at some farm
honge-—<" |

1t A | A nl |

wenen!

sibhle

the delpy w0 lule
ready!t™
Undenfably late: one o'clock at the
carlieost A thought longer Maitlnnd |
hung in lack of purpose, then withont | cA Ks
do vou mean to do?’ she

n word of explanntion tarned and agnin
surprised |

began to wade omt
‘See whint's the trouble,” he called |

« What
| iL

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dia-
tress (rom Dyspepain, In-
Migestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rems
wily for Dieziness, Nau-

eried,

| ek T know a bit abont  motors sen, Drowuslness, Had
i Perhaps Taste lnthe Mouth, Cont-
- ed Tongue, 'ain In the
"Then—hut why |Side, TORPID LIVER,

| —— __-——.
She stopped; and Maitland forbors | They regulate the Bowels. PPurely Vegutable.
encourage her o round out her ‘ suALl P“-l' sulll D°SE. su‘LL Pnlch

question. It was no diffleult matter o |
supply the missing words., Why had enuine Must Bear
i ; ¢ e |[GARTER glc-SIl;ileSIg'naturo

not thought of Investigating the

motor inslating that he most [Ugn ; ’ -

I ry I " g .’

( I"I'l.:-- hllll:lllz:::;::lnnu convietion foreed ‘ ILLS.

fsell apon him that he was not figur: | IEF“‘! ‘u.“"ur!‘l

Ing to great advantage In this adven- | ‘
Do You Love Your

ture.  Distinetly a humiliating sensa ‘

tion to one who ordinarily was by way
of huving a flne coneeit of himself, |

Then protect it from the dan-

gers of croup to which every

child is subject. Keep

It requires o eortain amount of ego-
DR.D.JAYNE’S
EXPECTORANT

quislte to one's personal satisfaction;

Maitland had enjoyved the possession
in your home all the time, then you're
ready for the sudden attacks of croup

1K}

\

"
I h .
| helorres

| of that certaln amount; theretofore his
approval of self had been presably en
tire.  Now--he could not deny—the
boor had shown up through the polish
of the beau

Intolerable - thought!
cluimed Maitland,

“Cad!"™ ex-
bitterly. This all

was due to hasty Jumping at coneln- and colds. Neglect may cost you the
sions; If he had not chosen to belleve life of your child. 1It’s safest to be
u young and charming zirl identieal on your guard,

with an-—an adventuress, this thing
had not happened and he had still re
tained his own good will. For one 1t
tle moment he desplsed himself heartl
ly—one lHttle moment of elear Insight
into self was his. And forthwith he

Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant is the
best remedy known for croup; it givea
quickest relief,

Sold everywhere in three size bottles
$1.00, 50¢, 25¢

Cautiously Shoreward.

stopped abruptly, cold chills running
up and down hls back; he gritted his
tecth; he shudderad perceptibly.

began to meditate apologies, formu.
“What I8 the matter?" she de| jating phrases designed to prove ade
manded, deeply concerned, but  at| guate withoult sounding exaggerated

pilng not to stir.

Maltland made a strange nolse with
his tongue behind  clenched  teeth,
“Urrrrgh,” he sald distinetly.

She Iifted her head, startled; relief
followed, Intenge and Instantaneouys

and Inalneere,

Ity this time he had reached the
car, and=throngh sheer blundering
Inek—at once stumbled upon the seat
of trouble—a clogged valve in the car
bureter, No serlous matter; with the

Red Cedar Standz Weather §

bhetter than any other material,
Noever requires any attention
after it is once laid. 'T'he best
shingles come from Washington
and when you sece this mark it
means that 10 inches of the

“I'm sorry.,” he muttered, humbly, | nasistance of a repair kit more than AR
' ] 2% oF the . \ YASH-
faca aflame, “but you tiekled.” | commonly complete, he had the valve lj"}:‘t‘;t‘lb;? u‘;_‘,ubuflfkﬁr ICARK
“I'm—sgo—sgorry!” she gasped, vio-| clear In a Jiffy

lently agltated. And laughed a low,
almost a silent, little laugh, as with
deft fingers she tucked away the o
rant lock of halr,

“Ags!" Maitland told himself, fleree-
Iy, striding forward.

In another moment they were on dry
land, The girl slipped from his arms
and faced him, eyes dancing, cheeks
crimson, lips a tense, qulvering, scar-
let line. He met thig with a rueful
smile,

“But—thank you—but," she gasped,
explosively, "It was so funny!"”

Wounded dignity melted before her
laughter. For a time, there in the
moonlight, under the scornful regard
of the disabled motor car’s twin head-
lights, thege two rocked and shrieked,
while the silent night flung back dis-
dainful echoes of their mad laughter.

Perhaps the insane incongruity of
thelr performance filratl became ap-
parent to the girl; she, at all events,
was the first to control herself, Malt-
land subsided, rumbling, while she
dabbed at her eves with a wisp of lace
and linen,

“Forglve me,"” she sald, faintly, at
length; “I didn't mean to—"

“How could you help 1t? Who'd ex
pect a hulking brute like myself to be
ticklish ?"

“You are awfully
tered more ealmly.

“Don’t say that. 1'm a clumsy lout.
But—" He held her gaze Inquiringly

News of this triumph he shouted to
the girl, receiving in reply an "Oh,
thank vou!" so fervently gratefnl that
he felt more gullty than ever.

Ruminating unhappily on the end of
contemplated nbasement, he waded
round the car. satisfying himself that
there was nothing else out of gear;
and apprehensively  erinked  up.
Wherecupon the motor began to hum
contentedly: all was well, Flushed
with thig suceess, Maitland climbed
aboard and opened the throttle a tritle,
The car moved. And then, with a
swish, a gargle, and a watery whoosh!
It surged forward, up, out of the river,
gallantly up the slope.

At the top the amateur chauffeur
shut down the throttle and jumped
out, turning to face the girl, She was
by the step almost before he could
offer a hand to help her in, and as she
pauged to render him hig due meed of
thanks, It became evident that she har-
bored little if any resentment; eyes
ghining, face unglow with gratitude, |
she dropped him a droll but graceful
courtesy.

“You nre

Contains double the
Nutriment and None of
| the Injurious Bacteria
so often found in So-
called Fresh or Raw
Milk.

—

ton good!” she declared
with spirit. “"How can | thank you?"
“Yon might,”” he suggested, looking
dewn into her face from his superlor
helght, “glve me a bit of a lift—just a
couple of miles up the road. Though,"
he supplemented eagerly, “if you'd I
really prefer, 1 ghould be only too
happy to drive the car home for you?"

The use of Libby’s
Insures Pure, Rich,
Wholesome, Healthful
Milk that is Superior in
Flavor and Economical

good,” she couns

“But may 1 ask—" “T'wo miles, did vou say?” in CO‘L

"Oh, ol course—certainly; I am— He fancied something odd 1o her
was—bound for Greenpoint-on-the. | tone; besldes, the question was super- m". M
Sound--" fluons. Hig eyes informed with pug- i

“Ten miles!" he Interrupted glement, he replied: “Why, yos—that MUk is the Purcit,

The corners of her red lips drooped; | much, more or less. | live—"

Freshest, High - grade

her brows puckered with dismay. In-| “Of course,” she put in quickly, “I'l : :

stinctively she glanced toward the | give you the lift—only (oo glad, But Milk Obtained from Se- ‘

water-bound car. as for your taking me howme at this lected Carcfu[!y Fed
“What am I to do?" she cried. “Ten | hour, I can't hear of that”

“But—"

“Begides, what would people say?"
she countered, obstinately, “0Oh, no”
she declded; and he felt that from this

Cows. It is pasteurized
and then Evaporated,
(the water taken out)

miles! I could never walk It,
never in the world! You see, 1 went
to town to-day to do a little shopping.
Ad we were coming home the chauf-

feur was arrested for careless driving. | decision there would be ne appeal; filled into Bnght New
He hiad bumped a delivery wagon over | “I conldn't think of interfering with T S T 2
~it wasn't really his fault. 1 telephoned | your Arrangements.” 108, thlllZCd ll'ld scal‘

home for gsomebody to hall him out,
uwnd my father sald he would come In.
Then | dined, returned to the police
station and walted,

Her ayes held his for a single in-
stant, Instinet with mischief, gleaming
with bewlldering light from out a face

ed Air Tight until You
Need It,

Nobody came. || schooled to gravity Maitland expe- LIB

] ) ! ,br AY'S
couldn't stay there all nlght. 1| vlenced a sensation of having grasped | o “
‘phoned to everybody I knew, untll my | yirer nnd milssed a subtlety of  al | 4 tell your
money gave out; no one was In town. | Juglon; hiz wits, keen as they were, re- Sriends how

At lust, in desperation, I started home | coijed, baflled by her finesse. And the good it is

alone.” more bhe divined that she was playing . '

Maitland nodded his comprehension. | with him, as an experienced swords-

Libby, McNeill

“Your father—?" he hinted dellcately. | yman might play with an impertinent & Libb
“Judge Wentworth,” she explained, | povice, the denser hig confusion grew. Y
hustily. “We've taken the Grover place ! “jat 1 have no arrangemenis—" he OHICAG O

at Greenpolut for the season.”
] soa"—thowzhtfully. And this was

| stammered.,
(TO

BE CONTINVUED)
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